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Reverend 


O Wonder if I am at a Lofs to deſcribe him, 
whom Nature was as much puzzled to 
make. Tis here as in Painting, where 
the moſt miſ-ſhapen Figures are the 
greateſt Proofs of Skill. To draw a They- 


J fites or Æſop well, requires the Pencil of Vandike or 


Titian, more than 'the beſt F r 

All the Thoucshts I can frame of him are as rude and 
indigeſted as himſelf. The very Idea and Conception 

of him are enough to cramp Grammar, to diſturb Sence 

and confouud Syntax: He's a Soleciſm in the great 
Conſtruction, therefore the beſt Deſcription of him is 
Nanſence, and the fitteſt Character to write it in, that 
,Pot-hook-hand the Devil us*d at Oxford in Queens Col- 
tege-Library. He were Topick enough for convincing 

an Atheiſt that the World was made by Chance. The 

firſt Matter had more of Form and Order, the Chags 

.more of Symmetry and Proportion. I could call him 
Nature s By-blow, Miſcarriage and Abortive, or ſay, 

he is her Embryo flink'd before Maturity ; but that 

| A ſtale and flat, and I muſt fly a higher Pitch to reach 
| is Deformity. He is the uglieſt ſhe ever took Pains 
to make ſo, and Age to make worſe. All the Monſters 

of Africa lie kennell'd in his ſingle Skin. He's one of 
the Crate ſques of the Univerſe, hom the grand Artiſt 
adrew.:onty (as Painters do uncouth ugly Shapes) to 

-  KGlljup the empty Spaces and Cantons of this great 
Frame: He's Man anagrammatiz'd': A Mandrake has 
ware of Humane Shape; His Face carries Libel and 


lefque; and ſhew'd-him how far ſhe could out do Art in 
Gnimace. I wonder tis not hir'd by the Play- Hou ſes 
to draw Antick Y izards by. Without doubt he was 
made to be laugh dat, and deſign'd for the Scaramuchio 
of Mankind. When 1 ſee him, I ean no more forbear 
than at fight of a Luny or Nokes; but am like to run 
the Rifque of the Philo/opher, looking on an Aſs 
mumblingThiſties. He's more ill-favour'd than the Pic- 
ture of Winter drawn by a Fellow that daubs Sign-Poſts 
more lawring than the laſt Day of January. I have ſeen 
ah Mortal carv'd in monumentalGinger-bread, 
andrwonen in Hantings at Mort/ock, If you have ever 
view d that wooden Gentleman that peeps out of a 
Country Barber*s Window, you may fancy ſome Re- 
ſemblance of him. His damn'd ſqueezine Cloſe-ſtool 
can be liken'd to nothing better than the Buttocks 
of an. old wrinkled, BaSoon, itraining upon an Hillock. 
The very Sight of him in a Morning would work with 
one beyond Jallap and Rhubarb. A Doctor (I'm told) 
once. -preſcrib'd him to one of his Pariſhioners for a 
urge: be wrouzht the Effet, and gave the Patient 
1 "Tis pity he is not drawn at the City 
Charges, and hung up in ſome Publick Forica as a 
Remedy againſt Coſtiveneſs. | 
Indeed by his Hue you might think he had been em- 
* * played to that uſe: One would take him for the Pic- 
"ture of Scoggin. or Tarleton on & Privy-houſe Door, 
which by lone ſtanding there has contragted the Co- 
lor of the neighbouring Excrements. Reading lately 
how Garagantug came into the World at his Mother's 
Ear, it put an unlucky Thought into my Head con- 


in't. Naturgat its Compoſition wrote Bur- 
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cerning him: I preſently fancied that he was voided, 
not brought forth; that his Dam, was deliver d of him 
on t*other Side, beſhit him coming put, and he has e- 
ver fince retain'd, the Stains, His filthy Countenance 
;loaks like an old Chimney-piece in a decay*d Inn, ſul- 
lied with Smoak, and the ſprinkling of Ale-pots. Tis 
dirtier than an ancient thumb'd Record, greafier than 
a, Chandler's Shop-book, pn imagine Snails had 
crawl'd the Hay upon't. The Caſe of it is perfect Fel- 
lum, and has often been miſtaken for it: A Scrivener 
was like to cheapen it for making Indentures and 
Deeds : Beſides, tis as wrinkled as a walking Buskin: It 
has more Furrows than all Corus. You may re- 
ſemble it to a Gammon of Bacon with the Swerd off. 'T 
believe the Devił travels over it in his Sleep with Hob- 
nails in his Shoes. By the Maggot- eaten Sut- face you'd 
ſwear he had been dug out of his Grave again with all 
his Worms about him to bait Eel-hooks. But enough 
of it in General, I think it Time to deſcend to Par- 
ticularsz I wich T could divide his Face, as he does 
his Text, i. e. tear it aſunder: Tis fit I begin with the 
moſt remarkable part of it. His Mouth (ſaving your 
| nn yon Chriſtian Readers) is like the Devil's Arſe of 
eak, and is juſt as large. By the Scent you'd take it for 
the Hole of a Privy: He may be winded by a good Noſe 
at twelve Score: 1 durſt have ventur*d at firſt being in 
Company that he dieted on Aſſa - fœtida. His very Bit. 
courſe ſtinks in a literal Senſe; tis breaking Wind, andi 
you'd think he talk d at the other End. Laſt New - years- 
day he tainted a Loin of Veal with ſaying Grace: All 
the Gueſts were fain to uſe the Fanatical Poſture in 
their own Defence,and ſtand with their Caps over their 
Eyes like MalefaRors going to be turn'd off, That too 
that renders it the more unſupportable is, that it.can't 
be ſtopp'd: The Breach is too big ever to be clos'd. 
Were he a Milliner, he might meaſure Ribbon by-it 
without the help of his Yard or Counter, It reaches ſo 
far backwards, thoſe that have ſeen him with his Pe- 
ruke off, ſay it may be diſcerned behind. When he gapes 
*twould ſtretch the Dutcheſs of Cl—to ſtraddle over; 
I had almoſt ſaid *tis as wide as from Dover to Calais, 
Could he ſhut it, the Wrinkles round about would re: 


| preſent the Form & the Sea- mens Compaſs, and thou 


he bluſter, twere a pretty Emblem of thoſe ſwelling ' 
Mouths at the Corners of Maps puffing out Storms. 
When he Smoaks, I am always thinking of Mongibe! and 
its Eruptions. His Head looks exactly like a Deviſe on 


| a Kitchen Chimney: His Mouth the Vent and his Noſe 
the Fane. And now I talk of his Snout, I dare not men- 
tion the Elephants for fear of ſpeaking too little: I'd 


make bold with the old Wit, and compare it to the Gno- 


mon of a Dial; but that he has not Teeth enough to 


ſtand for the twelve Hours. Tis ſo long that when he 
rides a Journey, he makes uſe of it to open Gates. He's 
faintaſnite it with both his Hands. It cannot be wiy*d 
under as much as the Royal Breech. A Man of ardina- 


ry Bulk might find Shelter under its Eves, were it not 


for the Dropines. One proteſted to me in Raillery; that 
when he locks againſt the Sun it ſhadows his w bole Bo- 
dy, as ſome Story of the Scipodes Feet. Another Hyper- 


| bolical Raſcal would make me believe that W > n 
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of it are as large as any two of London-Bridge, or the | Knowledge His very Cani and Speftacles are enough to 
great Rialto at Venice. Not long ago I met a one Leg id l ſet up an A%quary: The firſt was the Walking-ſtaff of 
Tarpawlin that had been begging at his Door, b | Lanfranc &tCh-bjſhop of Canter hury which is to be ſeen 
could get nothing: The witty Whoreſon (I remember) | by his 1 the. Head of it: The t' other belong d 
fwore that his Bow-ſprit was as long as that of the Roy» to the Cha plain of William the Conqueror; was of Nor- 
al Sopereign. 1 confeſs, ſtood he in my way, I durſt not | man make, and travell d over with him. "Tis firange 
venture round by his Forende, for fear af going half a the late Author of M. Fickle forgot to make his Sir Ar- 
Mile about. Tis perfectly doubling the Cape: He has | ru Oldlove ſwear by them, the Oath had been of as 
this Privilege for being unmannerly that it will not ſuf- | good Antiquity as St. Auſtin's Night- Cap, or Maho- 
fer. him to put off his Hat; and therefore (tis (aid) at wer's Threſhold. I have often wonder'd he never ſet up 
home he has a Cord faſten'd to it, and draws it off with | for a Conjurer: His very Look would bring him in 
a Pully, and ſo receives the Addreſſes of thoſe that vi- | Vogue, draw Cuſtom, and undo Lilly and Cadbury. 
fit him. This I'm very confident, he has not heard him- | You'd take him for the Ghoſt of Old Haly or Atuma- 
ſelf ſneeze theſe ſeven Years: And that leads me to his ar, or the Spirit Frier in the Fortune Book. his Head 
Tools of Hearing: His Ears reſemble thoſe of a Coun- | for the inchanted brazen one of Frier Bacon. *Twould 
try Juſtices Black Jack, and are of the ſame matter hue | Poſe a good Phyſiognomiſt to give Names to the Lines 
and ſize: He's as well hung as any Hound in the Coun- | in his Face, I've obſerv d all the Figures and Diagrams 
try; but by their Bulk and growing upward, he de- | in Agrippa and Ptolmy's Centiloguies there upon ſtrift 
ſerves to be rank d with the graver Beaſls: His ſingle view. And t*other Day a LinguiR of my Acquaintance 
\ ſelf miFht have ſhown with Smeck, and all the Club Di- ſhew'd me all the Arabick Alphabet betwixt his Brow 
vines. You may pure enough from the Sides of his Head | and Chin. Some have admired how he came to he f- 
to have furniſht a whole Regiment of Round Heads: | mitted into Orders, fince his very Face is agaiaft the 
He wears more there than all the Pillories in England | Canon: I gueſs he pleaded the Qualification of the 
ever have done. Mandevile tells us of a People ſome- |- Prophets of Olg, to be withered, Tootbleſs and deform- 
- where, that uſe their Ears for Cuſhions: He has reduced ed. He can pref to be an Eliſhaonly by hisBaldneſs 
the Legend into Probability: A Servant of his (that | The Devil's Owmcles heretofore were utter'd from ſuch a 
could not conceal the Midas) told me lately in private, | Mouth. Twis then the Candidates for the Tripus 
that going to Bed he binds them on his Crown, and | were fain to plead Wrinkles and Gray-Hairs: 4 Splay 
they ſerve him inſtead of Quilt Njght-Caps. The next | Mouth, and a goggle Eye wero the cheapeſt Simon, 
obfervable that falls under myContideration is his Back: | and the ugly and crippled were the only Men of Prefer- 
Nor need I go far out of my way to meet it, for it peeps | ment. And this leads me to confider him a little in the 
over his Shoulders: He was built with aButtreſs to ſup- | Pulpit. * And there *tis hard to diſtinguiſh whether 
Port the Weigbt of his Noſe; and help ballance it. Na. | that or his Skin be the coarſer Wainſcot : He repreſents 
iure hung on him a K na pſack, and made him repreſent | a Crackt Weather-Glaſs in « Frame. You'd take him 
both Tinker and Budget too. He looks like the viſible } by his Looks atld Poſture for Muggleton doing Penance 
"Tye of Areas bolſtring up his Father, or like a Beggap. | and paulted with rotten Eggs. Had his Hearers the 
Woman, endorſt with her whole Litter, and with Child | Trick of Writing ſhort-Hand, I ſhould fancy him an 
behind. You. may take him for Anti-Chriffopher with | Offender upon u Scaffold, and them penning his Con- 
"the Devll at his Back, I believe the Atlas in Wadham- | feſſion. Not a fluxtDebauch in Sweating-Tub makes 
Far den at Oxford was carv'd by him. Certainly he was | wotſe Faces, He makes DoArine as Folks do their Wa- 
© *begot ina Cupping-Glaſs: His Mother longed for Pum- ter in the Stone or Strangury. Halaam't Aſk was a bet- 
. Pions, or went to ſee fome Camel ſhown while ſhe wag | ter Divine, and had a better Delivery. - The Thorn at 
*conceiying him. One would think a Mole has crept in- Glaftenbury had more Senſe and Religion, and would 
to his Carcaſe before tis laid in the Church - Vard, and | make more Converts, He ſpeaks het, but gruats, like 
Yooted in it, or that an Earthquake had diſorder'd the | one of theGadaren Hogs after theDevils enter d. When 
Symmetry of the Microcoſm, ſunk one Mountain and Icame firit to his Church, and faw' him perchwumon gh 
. up another. And now I ſhould defcend lower, if I 4 inf a Pillar, I took him by hig gaping for fem ju 
durſt venture: But I'll not defile my Pen: My Ink is | gler going to ſwallow Bibles and Hour -Glaſſes. Hut 
= cleanly for a farther Deſcription, ' I muſt beg my | was ſoon convine'd that other Feats were to be ph, 
eader*s Diſtance; as if I were going to untruſs. Should | and on a ſudden lo all my Senſes in Noife:  :A-Drum- 
I mention what is beneath, the very Jakes would ſyffer, | kenHuntſman reeling in while he was at Prayer; «kd 
by the Compariſon, and twere enough to bring a Bog. if he were giving his Pariſhioners a Hollow : He has 
Houſe in Dlfxracr. Indeed he ought to have been drawn | Preached baff his Pariſh deaf: His Din is beyond the 
like the good People on the Parliament-Houſe, onfy | Catadupt of Nile: All his Patron's Pigeons, urg fragt. 
- fromthe Shoulders upwards. To me tis a greater Prot | ed from their Apartment, and he's generally believed . 
=> Uigy thin bimfelf,” how his Soul has ſo long endur'd f6 | the Occaſion. He may be heard farther thin Sis g - 
naſty a Lodging. Were there ſuch a thing as a Metemp- el Moor land's Flagelet. Nay one damn'd mad Rogue 
Tychofis, how gladly would it exchange its Carcaſe for | ſwore: Should he take a Text concerning the Reſur- 
that of the wor and vileſt Rrute; I'm ſuffciently per- | re&ion, he might ſerve for the laſt Trumpet. And 
Tuaded againſt the Whim of Præexiſtance; for any thing | vet in one Reſpe& he's fitted for the FunEion. His 
that had the pretence of Reaſon would never have en- Countenance, if not Doctrine, can ſcare Men into Re- 
tered ſuch aDurance of Choice: Daubtleſs it muſt have | pentance, like an Aparition: Should he walk after he's 
been guilty of fome unheard of Sin, for which Heaven | Dead, he would not be more dreadful, \ thek now 
dooms it Penance in the preſent Body, and orda ins it its | while he is alive. | en ATI 
Arn Hell here. And *tis diſputable which may prove. A Maid meeting him in the Dark in A Church-Yard, 
the worlt, for't has ſuffer'd half an Eternity already, } was frighted into Phanaticiſm. Another is in Bede 
Men can hardly tell which of the two will out- live the j upon the ſame Occaſion : I dare not approach him 
other. By his Face you'd gueſs him one of the £4: | without an Exorcifm. In the Name, Ge. is the fitte 
triarchs, and that he liv'd before the Flood: His | Salutation: Some have thought the Purſonage Houſe 
Head looks as if t had worn out three or four Bodjes, þ haunted fince he dwelt there. In York-fhive (tis re- 
and were Legacied to him by his Great-Crand-Father, r they make uſe of hit Name inſtead of Raw 
His Age is out of Knowledge, I believe he was born be- Head and Bloody-Bones to fright Children. He is mi 
fore Regiſters were invented. He ſhould have been x | terrible then thoſe - Phantoms Country Folke tell of 
Ghoſt in Queen Mary's Days. I wonder Holingshead does | by the Fire Side, and pretend to have ſeen, with Lea- 
not ſpeak of him, EveryLimb about him is Chronicle: | thern-wings, Cloven-Feet and Sawcer-Eves: If he go 
Far and John of the Times were ſhort-Livers to him: | to Hell (as tis almoſt an Article of my Creed, he will} 
They fay, he can remember when Pauls was Founded, | the Devils will quake for all their warm Dwelling 
and London-Bridge built. I my ſelf have heard bim tell | and growd up into a Nook for Fear of him. 
all the Stories of York and Lancafter upon his own 4 TX G5 5 | * 
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